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the age of twenty-one, she made the decision
to commit her life to the ministry and preached
her first trial sermon. Her hard work as a
preacher was acknowledged in 1983, when
she became the pastor of Tabernacle Baptist
Church, making her the first female Baptist
Pastor in the State of Delaware. Ten years
later, she was given another great honor when
the Wilmington Fire Department appointed her
as Chaplain for the Wilmington Fire Depart-
ment. This honor made her the first woman
and the first African American Fire Chaplain.

In 1995, she connected her church with the
Full Gospel Church Fellowship. This church,
now named the Tabernacle Full Gospel Bap-
tist Church, has become the largest affiliate
church of its kind in the Delaware area. In
2002, she was named the Full Gospel Baptist
Church Fellowship’s District Overseer of the
Year. Her success in ministry continued when
she became one of the first female bishops in
the Full Gospel Church Fellowship Inter-
national. Fellow clergy refer to her as “Moth-
er” and in September of 2005 she was even
listed on Gospel Today’s “World’s Most Loved
Pastors” List, illustrating her respected, hum-
ble and revered reputation.

After over 40 years of bringing her love, tal-
ents, and enthusiasm to the Baptist ministry,
she was appointed Bishop of the Baptist
Church for the State of Delaware. | can think
of no candidate more deserving of our rec-
ognition and praise than Bishop Aretha E.
Morton. | congratulate Bishop Morton on an
exceptional career of service and dedication.

————
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Mr. GRAVES. Madam Speaker, | proudly
pause to recognize Travis James Foster, a
very special young man who has exemplified
the finest qualities of citizenship and leader-
ship by taking an active part in the Boy Scouts
of America, Troop 264, and in earning the
most prestigious award of Eagle Scout.

Travis has been very active with his troop,
participating in many scout activities. Over the
many years Travis has been involved with
scouting, he has not only earned numerous
merit badges, but also the respect of his fam-
ily, peers, and community.

Madam Speaker, | proudly ask you to join
me in commending Travis James Foster for
his accomplishments with the Boy Scouts of
America and for his efforts put forth in achiev-
ing the highest distinction of Eagle Scout.

TRIBUTE ON THE PUBLIC SERVICE
OF RON GRIFFIN AND HIS SON,
KYLE

HON. SCOTT GARRETT
OF NEW JERSEY
IN THE HOUSE OF REPRESENTATIVES
Monday, April 16, 2007
Mr. GARRETT of New Jersey. Madam

Speaker, last month, one of my constituents,
Ron Giriffin, journeyed to Irag. His son, Kyle,
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had been killed while serving in Irag. Mr. Grif-
fin wanted to meet with men and women who
were now serving there and with Iraqi citizens
who were living through the war there.

His trip was not sanctioned by our Govern-
ment. In fact, the State Department and Pen-
tagon tried to talk him out of taking it for fear
for Mr. Griffin’s safety. But, showing the same
determination and commitment that his son
and his son’s fellow servicemembers dem-
onstrate to the world every day, Mr. Giriffin
found his way to Iraq any way.

In the face of constant media and political
attention on Irag, sometimes it seems that the
negative news dominates coverage and it is
easy to forget the many positive acts about
which we may never hear. Mr. Griffin is on a
mission to show the world how extraordinary
the men and women serving in Iraq are and
how hopeful they and the Iragi people are for
a better future. He says that what he saw in
Iraq can be summed up in three words: “Pro-
fessionalism. Humanity. Spirituality.” And, |
would like to share his thoughts on his trip in
his own words:

I journeyed to Iraq for this is where my son
died helping to free a nation. I came on my
own dime without the sponsorship of anyone.
I simply desired to experience through my
own eyes a sense of what the true reality of
life on the ground in Iraq is from the words
of and the ability to observe the people who
populate the Kurdish area in the northern
and eastern portion of Iraqg and from our
service members wherever I had the honor of
meeting with and speaking to the true Amer-
ican Idols of our lifetime.

I went not as some distraught father
searching for that elusive feeling of closer
that all so many believe that I must attain
in order to move on. I abhor that statement.
It is not the manner in which I mourn or
honor my son and every other Fallen Hero.
Each day of my life I endure the numbing
sadness that is the reality of Kyle’s death
while in simultaneously I have been com-
forted and supported by the fathomless
depths of human kindnesses. I am saddened
for all those who never had the pleasure of
meeting my son, the other Fallen Heroes or
any of those other magnificent individuals
who have served and serve us this day. You
have lost more than I have for I have been
honored to have walked among greatness.

I came however with a pre-disposed polit-
ical bent that is in total support of our mis-
sion and for doing whatever and for how long
it takes for the successful completion of our
mission. Having spent nearing two weeks liv-
ing among the Kurdish people, journeying
from Erbil to Duhok to Barzan and countless
locations in between and then traveling from
Harbor Gate on the Turkish border in the
north down through Mosul, Tikrit and fi-
nally to Baghdad with the members of our
magnificent military I am today an Amer-
ican father who knows unquestionably and
steadfastly that the price my son paid to lib-
erate Iraq was worth every ounce of blood
and sweat he sacrificed. However it is not
from the political perspective that I have
reached that conclusion but rather from the
depths of the humanity of the Kurdish people
and the majesty in which our military con-
ducts themselves while in service to us.

Somewhere in the recesses of my con-
sciousness I am continually reminded that
somehow I have been put on this path for a
purpose and that could not have been made
more perfectly clear than by what I have ex-
perienced these past two weeks. I have long
bridled under the incessant negativity that
the vast majority of the media portrayed as
the reality of Iraq. That notion was ripped
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from my perspective when I was told out-
right by the Soldiers that they knew that re-
gardless of how many ribbons they helped
cut, schools they opened, or lives they im-
proved on any given day that if one bomb
went off in Baghdad the story that would be
told would be the boom story. They felt bad
for the American people for they would then
not be able to share in the joyous satisfac-
tion that the soldiers and the Iraqi people
had experienced. They are over that and now
so am I. Likewise I was somewhat consumed
with the hypocrisy of those who mouth the
words of support for the troops while calling
their mission a failure and wanting to end it.
I thought that such statements were hurting
the troops as they served us. I am now
ashamed of my lack of insight to what in-
deed is the reality of Iraq, or at least that
part of and the people of that part that I
journeyed through. Almost universally the
troops told me that they simply do not have
the time to be involved in the political as-
pect of what they are doing for to do so
would interfere with the performance of
their job and that is the primary mission to
every Soldier. It finally became clear to me
from my many conversations that while
they, like most human beings would most
certainly would appreciate the unending sup-
port of the American people especially as
they endure all the hardships of being Sol-
diers, they will perform every task assigned
to them for they are consummate profes-
sionals through and through. They do their
job because they are individuals of the high-
est moral character who have sworn an oath
to protect and defend this country and noth-
ing will prevent them from doing just that.
To watch them do their jobs is liken to view-
ing Tiger Woods march through a golf
course. The Soldiers just wear different
clothes.

Stepping off the plane in Erbil, a city of
over 1 million residents and the capital of
the Kurdish region, you can not help but be
stunned by the majestic vistas, impressed by
the precision and competency of the per-
sonnel at the airport and be totally aston-
ished by the expansion that is taking place
on every section of the now Erbil Inter-
national Airport and the city itself for you
must continually remind yourself that in-
deed you are in Iraq! The physical part of the
Kurdish region is simply breathtaking in it’s
scope and beauty, while the emotional aspect
is riveting in its intensity and vibrancy.
Freedom permeates from every inch of this
land and in that sense of security, optimism
resounds. The entire region appears to be one
vast construction site with building and im-
provements going on everywhere. One only
has to travel but a few short blocks in any
direction and the examples of rapid and real
progress stun your senses. I have likewise
traveled to the hinterland where the amen-
ities of life are Spartan but in both locations
the quality of the Kurdish people bring joy
to all those that have the privilege of meet-
ing them. They seem to have been born with
a perpetual warm and engaging smile and a
sincere and genuine greeting for all those
that they come in contact with. Eye contact
is never absent from the conversation, nor is
the ever-present wry smile that can burst
into uncontrolled laughter at any time. One
need to only ride down the road from Erbil
to Khanzad, a 15 Km drive from central Erbil
to experience the joy of these wonderful peo-
ple. There are endless picnics ongoing during
this month of celebration. Children laugh,
play and fly their kites, men play music or
dance while the women in festive and shim-
mering colored native dress organize the
feeding of everyone.

Each and every conversation is filled with
the personal atrocities that they have all en-
dured. Atrocities that they will forever re-
member and will not allow anyone to forget
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